iSo               HARDY THE NOVELIST

noonday. And, obscured by its encroaching shadow, Clym
and Henchard loom somehow dimmer than Othello. Bereft
of their power to control their fates, the Elizabethan figures
dwindle in vitality. And not only in vitality: Hardy's
characters retain the Elizabethan grandeur, but not the
Elizabethan glory. For that glory was the reflected radiance
of their spiritual significance. Immortal souls, they towered
over mortal matter, proud of their stature. How they
dominate circumstance! how their spirit rises to resist the
challenge of catastrophe! Even the moment of their death
is irradiated by a terrible splendour. Is not death the
culmination of their lives, the assertion of the victory of their
spirit over mortality? For Hardy's characters, on the other
hand, death is only the same meaningless and haphazard
extinction as must in the end overtake alike the greatest hero
and the meanest insect. They confront it with outward
fortitude or outward resignation, they may even welcome it
as a release from the intolerable agony of living, but always
they meet it with despair in their hearts. Shakespeare's
tragic emotion is a blazing flame; Hardy's broods like a
thundercloud.

1;   Yet we cannot regret his darker interpretation of the

^ancient scene.   For in it lies the originality of his vision.

We learn to see the old England as we have not seen it before,

just because it is presented to us in the light of Hardy's

disillusionment.   And what his vision loses in splendour, it

gains in poignancy.   The tragic intensity of Hardy's work

' is increased by his conviction that there is a fundamental

, Dissonance between man and his environment, by the ironical

, contrast he draws between poor striving humanity and the

ruthless omnipotent Destiny with which he vainly contends.

On the other hand? this contrast could not achieve its tension

If Hardy's temperament and talent had not been of the old*

j type.   So many pessimists fail to dishearten us because, we

feel them to be persons with a weak stomach for life, who